TheTfvoNehleKmfmen^ 

Kftp* And hang fot’t afterward* 

T<*/. By thi* good light 
Had 1 a fword I would kill thee, 

WhymyLord^ 

P At, Thou briagft fuch pelting fcuruy news cdtttinutlly 
Thou art not worthy lifcjl will not goe. 

Keep, Indeede yon muff my Lord. 

P^, May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

T4/. Then 1 am retblud,! will not goe. (rom 

Keep. I tnuft conCltaine you then ; and for you ate dang;, 
lie , dap more yrons on you. 

P^/.Doe good keeper, 
lie (liakc’em fo,yc fliall-not fliepe. 

He make ye a new Morrifre,muft I goe ? 

Keep, T here is no remedy. 

Tal.. Farewell kinclc window. 

Way rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou I'.afl felc what forrow was, 

Dreaine how Huflfer.Gomejnow bury me. 

Exeunt PaUnten^Aud Keefer. 
Scxmi.EnterArcite, 

Areite, Banifhd the kingdome?tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying oftbat face I die for, 

Oh twasa ftuddkd punifiimcnt,a death 
Beyond Imagination:Such a vengeance 
That were I old and wickcd,ail my fins^ 

Gould never pluckc upon me, 

Thou ha’fl the Start now, thou {halt ftay andfee 
Her bright eyes breake each morning gainfi thy window, 
And Jet i;i life into thee ; thou (halttecde 
Vpon the fweetenes ofa noble beauty j 
That nature nev’r exceeded, nor nev’t {hall : 

Good gods f what h . ppineshas Palatnon ? 

Tu enty to one, hec’lc come to fpeake to her, 

And if ihc teas gentle, as {lie’s faitf , , _ . 


rheTmi^ohle Kinfmen, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape ofroins. 

And no ledrelTc there, ifl 
I am refolu'd an other fliapc foall make ine. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 

lie fee het.and be necre ber,ot no more. 

Enter.^^ Comtrypeeple, & m yfith AgArUndh^ertthtm, 

r. My Ma{lcrs,ile be there that’s cettaine, 
a. And He be there. 

Audi 

4. why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding, 

Ler the plough play to day,ile tick’lt out 
Gfthe lades tailcs to morrow. 

I. lamfure ;- 

To have n^' wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But chat’s all one,ilc goe through, let her mumble. 

3. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and {ioa her, 

And all's made up againe. n ,1 /■ u 

g. Ijdoebucput a feskue In her fifljand you fhall lee ncr 

Take a new Jeflbn out, and be a good wench. 

Dee we all hold, againfl the Maying ? 

4 ■ .Hq |d 1 . what fliould aik US / 
g, will be there. : 

2. KnASenneie, 

And Rycas, 3 .nA g.bcttcr lads nev’r dancd under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches; ha? 

But will the dainty Dorn ine,the Schcolcmafler keep touch 
Dee youthinkc: for be do’s all ye knew. 

g , Hee’leate a hernebooke ere he fade: gee too,the mat- 
ter’s toofarve dtiven betWtene him, and che-T anpers dangh- 
ter, to let flip now, and fhe mufi lee the Luke, anci fhe n,uft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall webelufly. 

2j AlUhe Boyes in Athc Hi blow wind i’th bjecch on’s, 

E 3 and 
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